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For the Mcgnolia, 
The Snow Flake, 
By Gustaous Adolphus Lovelace, Gent. 
1 come! J. come! on the wintry breeze, 
I epread my robe'on the bills and trees ; 
On the mountain top, on the lowly plain, 
My manile white is thrown again. 


Icome! for the summer leaves have flown, 
Fhe valley claims them for her own, 
And the feather’d songsters, all have fled, 
And the rose has all it’s odour shed. 


I come! and a thousand faces smile, 
Ans gil the lively bells are ringing ; 
While the startling tale doth an hour beguile, 
Siyce forest birds have ceased their singing. 
Now boys and girls away you go,” 
Fo the dance or Christmas parties ever ; 
For you welcome all th’ approach of snow, 
Aod wish its joys might last forever. 

Pine Orchard, Deo. 2, 1833. 





Fiom an English publicatioa. 
An Escape from the Guillotine. 


“Another victimi” 1uttered iuvoluntarily, 
. as looking through a window which command- 
* eda view of the principal entrance to the 
i I observed a crowd who, with the 
of “painou sanz,” were dragging some 
unfortunate maifto confinement, preparatery 
to his final débyé on the scaffold. 
lsaw a man cross the street, of whose pur- 
my beart misgave me, This was an in- 
dividual numed Canve, for whom my brother 
and me had interested ourselves. He had re- 
ceived numberless favors from us; we had, 
theréfere every reason to dread. his enmity. 
It was as I conjectured; afew minutes af- 
ter | remarked his approach in our di-ection, 
we.were stariled by a loud battering at the 
door. 
- Open your door!” thundered the ruffian ; 
Je ledonnerai les raisons ensuite.” | of course 


“PW Ah! ah!” he shouted, with a demoniac 
laugh, “ youpen see me return shortly and 
thea—” Hé did not.wait {0 conclude the sen- 
tence buf*hurried es otgg with the in- 
tention of seeking assistance. When he had 
departed, | turned towards my sister, who, 
pale with surprise and fear, stood by.me, and 
requested her to see to the immedjate collec- 
tion of our plate, jewels,and money. This 
casts goose sndsnaeplaplgeen ubetionrest- 

Ahem, and, i wood- 
cellar, we dropped them into a hole. which 
was fortunately found there, and covering the 
spot with wood, we returned to wait the 
threatened return of Canve, aod his band of 
ruffians. > < . F 

r > 





We were fortunate in completing 6ur 
for searcely had:we composed ourselves 
our hasty labour, ‘when the door with one 
blow was shattered to pieces, and in» rushed 
Canve, accompanied by 
We havecome,” said 
ed'to'act as the leader, “ to sears 
a called Le Gour,” 
my youngest sister, who 
lying it at our country seat.) 
and without further remark, they 


us. ; 
“Expecting that in the course of their search 
they would visit my chamber, I repaired to it 
to hide a few little articles which were on my 
dressing table. As I anticipated, they came to 
examine my apartment, but asf fati with 
their undertaking. they Peieed’ tomate 
with examining the closets and thrusting 
their swords through the bed, saying, at the 
same time, “ If he is here this will spare-the 
guillotine: a job.” 
Having completed their sur®ey, re- 
paired to the owtimnann seated phe Pao 
without any ceremony, and ordered my sister 
to supp:y them with same ofthe best wine. 
. By this time the peor girl hgd recovered 
herself, and indi took the place of fear. 
She treated this demand with contemptuous 
silence, and Canve, started up, I believe, wi 
the ines of striking her, I laid my 
on the pistol which I always eargied, byt 
haps awed by her firm bearing. he Pade j 
without making any remark, ip the direction 
of the wine-cellars. He returned 
loaded with several bottles; having to appear- 


ance previously satisfied himself of its quality. 
Having regaled themselves until they Sane 
ina state of beastly intoxication, 


they-left us; ~ 
having first, out of mere wantoness, Jeatrdiyed 


a large quantity of china and glass, which un- 
fortupately lay iotheir way. ms 15 

For three days we continued by 
any of the revolutionary spirits ; at the enthof 
that time we learnt with borror Le 
Cour a fallen into their hands, ene 
on the following day undergo hie trial asa 
Royslist. The next day came, aud the hour 


was fast approaching appointed? for the com _ 


mencement of the trial, © 

I had ever remarked that my sister possessed 
acertain noble-mindedness “and of 
self whith had insured her my esteem and-af- 
fection ; but | was yet {6 learn that she wasa 
heroine. In the present instance she was ibe 
only one whose presence of mind remained up-- 
shaken. Well knowing the disregurd paid 
any defence | ing from the unfortunate 
individuals whose fate had 
them before this bloody ~ tribuhal, as also 
uowilli evince 
undertake it, she determined to perform the 
part herself. | was astounded at the extraordi- 
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nary resolution she had formed. A young 
and beautiful girl, who had hitherto appeared 
tome timid asa fawn,to array herself in a 
court of justice—and such a court—in defence 
of one whom it wast crime tv succor. In vain 
I remonstrated—She was inflexible. She de- 
layed her departure tothe last moment, to 
render her appearance as striking as possible. 
Probably she thought the power of beauty 
might effect that which justice might plead 
for in vain. If so never was beauty applied to 
nobler purpose. [ could not witness the ex. 
hibition, and therefore remained — in an 
of a ension for the result. 
CW Late the tencty and eloquence of this 
fair creatute softened the hearts of the miscre- 
ahts who preside! at thet dreadful tribunal | 
“know not, but shé was successful. The sen- 
tence of death which Canve (who formed one 
of the members of this tribunal) endeavored 
to have decreed against our relative, was com- 
mated to banishment for life, with three 
months imprisonment as a kind of preparation. 
Morning after morning passed, and regular- 
ly us the ho@r of ten came round did it find 
my sister at the prisga gate an applicant for 
admission, bearing such luxaries as his prison 
fare did not afford; and it is with a shudder of 
horror that [ recal to my mind when accom- 
ying her, the sight of blood, warm per- 
cage from the heart ofsome victim ‘to private 
revenge, stref&ming down the gutter which 
conveyed it to the Soane. 
It was during the performance of one of 
these morning duties that we remarked a 


lady, whom we had known a few 
pa before as the leading star of fashion in 
Lyons, now walkingalone to,convey to her 
hasband such consolation as the sight of her 
would afford. She, asisever the case, early 
became surroanded bya crowd of admirers, 
all envying the look which accidentally she 


ight cast u any one iv particular. Of 
cit these eae teal = distinguished himself in 
her eyes (ashe thought) as N——., and he in- 
dustriously circulated ramors that he would 
shortly receive the hand in marriage, which 
was thé objeet of general rivalry; and even 
the day was named when all doubts would be 
setat rest. Fortune, however, decreed oth- 
erwise, and threw in the .way a young man 
whose accomplishments appeared in her eyes 
to outweigh the pretentious of all others.— 
countenance interested ot jo 
r re captivated her, a few 
he ne the ene the universally 
med Annette become the bride of Romeo 
de Pouilli. Truly might he say with Cesar, 
Veni, vidi,vici. “| came, saw, I conquer- 
» 


The deaths this event occassioned must be 
were but few, but the disap- 
intment, | may say, was general; and as 
—had at one time possessed hapiness through 
the prespect of winning the prize, and saw 
ee ee oe eee ears of 
largest ; 

the memory of his blighted prospects, still to 
the veteran physi ist traces were dis- 


ysiognomist 
cernable in his treasure of deep and bitter . 


enmity to his sucesteful rival. 





Time had passed with this happy pair in» 
continual round of pleasure until event 
took place, whith consigned so many of the 
elite of France to the pee . ~ De 
and. N——were both of royalist creed - 
bat N——adopted the revolutionary pringi- 
ples to wreak his vengeance on the man, who, 
as he said, had robbed him of his happi 
they both having been suitors to the rei 
beauty of Lyons: the consequence was tha 
De Pouilli immediately became the inmate of 
a dungeon, there to wait until the moment had 
arrived the revenge of N——could i 
him to the guillotine. On the occasion of her 
first visit toher husband in prison she had 
been summoned to attend the wretch who 
was the source of all her misery in an apart- 
ment, the window of which looked. out 
the guillotine,where three unfortunate individ- 
uals were about to be executed, and addres. 
sing her, he said, without any introduction 

“There, feast your eyes upon the scene 
before you, and considef that ere three da 
pass, the axe which: you now see about to fall 
op those miscreants, will#ever the beautiful 
neck of your adored.” 

“ Unable to endure the sight, for at the 
moment he fisished, the axe En supon one of 
the unfortunate wretches,” related Mad. De 
Pauilli, “I sank to the ground, and on my 
recovery found him watching over me with a 
look of anxious tenderness—with my faculties 
returned my sense of De Pouilli’s situation, 
and I eagerly seized on this moment to @m 
deavor to procure his liberty. As his wife 
did I sue for him, but in vain—in vain [ con- 
jured by every motive calculated to move the 
breast of man with .compassion—all in vain} & 
At last I touched upon the love he so oflen 
had professed for me, and named this 
opportunity to prove his siccerity. Hitherto 
he had gazed upon me with a voidness of 
countenance, but like oil thrown on fire it 
revived the slumbering flame of hatred which 
I had hoped to have subdued.” 

“ Can you,” said he, “remind me of ‘those 
moments, and use them as arguments in his 
favor! Do you suppole that my memory 
only retains the recollection of my #érmer 
love, and not the means by which my happi- 
ness was blasted? Can I forget that | had « 
rival—that that riyal was the high-born, 
paughty and favored de Pouilli, and that he 
now lies in prison waiting only my command | 
to die? No, no: do not deceive yourself, 
hear the only terms on which he lives. 
time is arrived when priesteraft and all 
rules are set at naught— \ for heart and 
hand is amongst the 
Condescend to be mi i him from 
your love—and he is free !” 

“He uttered this last sentence in a low 
impressive manner, that I might fully under- 
stand his meaning ; and when eonelud- 
ed, I still continued to fre upon him, as if 
eee 

my 
relaxing the severity ef his cou ae 
approached me, and inquired wi was 
prepared to purchase mv h ‘S on 
such terms. The enquiry from 
the state of torput into which his declaration 


he 








- a er ee ee ee eee Se eer 5 i oe) 


_”-.—C CC OlUMhOO UO OO See CU 





‘and vented curses on the beauty which had 


rwemS Seo OB ' ORs BPs 8 KS 


’ to ease her over-burdened heart. 
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_by a preconcerted understanding, waited 
her on the road 
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had thrown me,—every nerve seemed strung 
anew,—my voice was changed frem that of 
supplication to that of desperation, as I bitter- 
ly reviled him, and, rushed from the room, 
leaving him motionless with eurprise.” As 
she finished her relation, she burst into tears, 
anable any longer to control her feelings, and 


ing her hands implored the intercession | 


of heaven.in behalf of her husband. 

A few mornings after, her husband informed 
her that N———had directed him to prepare 
for execuiion on the following day. With 
this terrible information she returned to us, and 
thescene which took place was truly heart- 
rending ; she tore her hairs—beat her breast 
—called herself her husband’s destroyer— 


murdered him; lastly, throwing herself on 
her knees before my sister, she implored her 
te save her husband'slife, I shall never for- 
get the astonishment: with which [| gazed on 
my sister, as she said calmly— F 

* ] cannot save his life—it is for you to ac- 
complish that.” “I!” she cried wistfully, 
“Oh! if knew how—tell me—what can | 
do to save him?” 

“ Return to N———” replied she collectedly, 
“ and say you consent to his proposal !” 

We were positively aghast, and before a 
word could be said, she continued—“ if you 
will be guided by me, you shall suffer no dis- 

or. Goto N——, [ repeated—say that 
your husband has his passport in his 
hands, and you see him, from his windows if 
he pleases, parting from death and danger 
you will resign yourself into his hands !—trust 
to me for the rest, and now begone.” Such 
influence had Maria over her weaker 
Saha, that without another word to any one 
she departed. Half an hour had passed ere 
she réturned; pale and ghastly she entered 
the apartment, and sought by a flood of tears 


The morning came, and after a long inter- 
view with my sister, during which I was not 
t, she departed with a kind of cheerful- 

t raised suspicions in my mind of her 

sanity. I watched her from the window that 
overlooked the prison, until she entered the 
and when it closed u her I thought 
Frould be for ever ! “at - 

Three months after, we were the inhabi- 

tants.of another soil, refu from our coun- 

ing the same roof with those whose 

ings had endeared them to us—these 

Were M. and Madame de Pouilli—the story of 
their esca short, 

On the morning ofher departure to the 
prison, after her interview with my sister, 
who gave her advice as to the only course left 
her, she visited the monster N——, who was 
highly pleased at her unexpected compliance, 
and every thing was done as she dictated. 
Night saw her husband with his passport in 
& post carriage on the road té*Englaud, 
in a few hours his wife joined him—he 







t morning spread the news of N— 


having found stabbed-in his apartment,) | 


by some unknown hand; my sister’s advice— 





secret adyice—was no longer a mystery ! 


‘Mr. Galt. 
The folloWing stanzas, written by the lete Mr. fo 
allasion to his own meiancholly situation, ave touching 


in the extreme: 


Helpless, forgotten, sad, and lame, 
ppc lone seat the live-long day, 

I muse <tyuuth eat'qreemathan 
Aud hopes end wishes ali away. 


No more to me, with carol gay, 
Shall mountain lark from rise, 


Nor breezes bland on upla’ $3 a 
Nor far fair scenes hey sa 


Ah! never more the skies 
The winged beart shall glowing soar, 
Nor e’er be reached the gaol or prize— 
The spell of life enchant no more. 


The verntag sheaeht, the boding 
The grief unnamed pS 9 
The languid limbs that ng lie, 

The powerless wills effectiess seal ; 
All these are mine, and Heaven bestows 
The gifts, but still I find them woes. 





Reforming a Wife, 

Mynheer Van der—*, who in 1796 lived 
in high style onthe Keizer Graget,in Am- 
stredam had a very modest wife who dressed 
most extravagantly, played high, gave ex- 
pensive routs, and showed every 
tosquander money quite as fast as her hus- 
band gained it. She was young handsome, 
vain. aod giddy, and completely the slave of 
fashion. _Her husband had net the politeneis 
to. allow himself to be ruined by her unfeel- 
ing folly and dissipation; he complained of 
her conduct to her parents and nearest rela- 
tions, whose advice was of no more use than 
his own, Next he had recourse to a respec- 
table minister of the Lutheran church, who 
might as well have preached to the dead, It 
was in vain to deny her money, for no trades- 
man would refuse to credit the elegant and 


* fascinating wife of the rich Vag der——, In- 


volved as the young lady was in the vortex 
of fashionable dissipation, she had not yet 
ruined her health and reputation, and her hus- 
band, by the advice of her friend M——r de- 
termined tosend her for six months to a Yer- 
batering Huisen, or house’for Refi 
Manners, such as is to be found in m 
towns of Holland. With the utmost 
she laid before the municipal authori 
most complete proofs of her Wastefi 
gance ane ingorrigible levity added to 







she had recently attached herself pi cara 
| with French rsof rank, who lay 


an imputation of being remark expert in 
levying contributiohs, She wales eady in 
debt upwards of thirty thousand florines to 
tradesmen, althongh her husband allowed her 
to take from his casbier a iy Ragen every 
month, which was more then to 
meet the current ez of his 


awhile to meet g loss which occurred’ in pla 
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away by the stream of fashionable dissipa- 
thon. . 


Against his will, she had agreed to make 
one of a party of ladies who were invited to a 
ball and supper at the house of a woman 
ofrank and faded characte?, Her husband 
at breakfast told her she must change her 
course of life, or her extravagance would make 
“him a bankrupt, and her children beggars.— 
She began her d@sual playful way of answer, 
saying; “She certainly had been little too 
thoughtless, and would soon commence a 
thorough reformation.” “ You must begin to- 
day,” said the husband, “ and as a proof of 
your sincerity | entreat you to drop the com- 
pany of » and to spend the evening at 
home with me and your children.” “ Quite 
impossible my dé man,” said the modest 
wife in reply, “I have given my word and 
cannot break it.” “Then” said her husband, 
“if you go out this day dressed to meet that 
party, remember for the next six months these 
doors will be barred against your return ; are 
you still resolved to go?” “ Yes,” said the 
indignant lady, “ifthey were to. be forever 
barred against me !” 

Without either anger or malice, Myhnéer 
Van der ——., told her “not to deceive her- 
self for as certain as that was her determina- 
tion, so sure would she find his foretelling ver- 
ified.” She told him “if nothing else had 
power to induce her to go, it wouid be his 
menaces,” With this they parted, the hus- 
band to prépare the penitentiary chamber for 
hw giddy young wife, and the latter to eclipse 
every riyal at the ball that evening: 

To hef a last chance of avoiding an 
ignominy which it pained him to inflict, he 
went once more to try, to wean her from her 
imprudent course, arid proptsed to set off that 
evening for Zupthen, where her mother 
dwelt, but hé found her sullen, and busied 
with milliners and dressers, and all the par- 
ephernalia of splendid attire. 

Al the appointed hour the coach dreve to 
the door, aad the beautiful: woman (full dres- 
ted or rather undressed) tripped gaily down 
stags, and stepping lightly into the coach, told 

ver to stop at ,0n the Keizer 
lt was then dark, and she was a little 
to find the coach had passed one of 
the: gates; the sound ofa clock awoxe 
her as adream. She pulled the check 
string, but the driver kept on; she then cal- 
ted out, when some one behind the coach, told 
heri@ suppressed voice, that “she was a 
prisower, and must bestill!” The shock was 
severe; she trembled in every limb, and was 
Mear fainting with terror and ularm, when the 
coach entereil the gates of a Verbatering 
Huisen, wheré she was doomed to take up 
her residence: The matron of the house a 
grave, severe, yet well bred person, 
the door, aad calling the lady by marta, 
requested Her to alight, “Ww I?1 
beseech you tell me and why ht 
here?” ery 


“You Will be in 
tiing madam, if you will please 
doors.” “Where ismy husband?” said she 
ild affright, “sure he will not let ine be 


murdered?” “It was your husband who 





drove you hither, he is now upon the coach= 


: —= 
box?” This intelligence was convulsive; wil 
her assurance forsook her, she submitted to be 
conducted into the house and sat pale; mute 
and trembling, her face and dress exihibiting 
the most striking contrast. The husbauil 
deeply affected, first spoke. He told, her that 
he had no other means to save het ftom rui 
and he trusted the remedy would be effectual, 
and when she quitted that retreat, she wouhl 
be worthy of his esteem.” 

She then assayed by the humblest protest- 
tations, by tears and entreaties, to be permit- 
ted to return, and vowed “that never more 
while she lived, would she offend him. - Save 
me, (said she,) the mortification of this put- 
ishment, and my future conduct shall prove 
the sincerity of my reformation.” Not tolet 
her off so soon, she was shown her destined 
apartment and dress, the rules of the house; 
and the order of her confinement during six 
thonths! She was completety overpowered 
‘with terror and fell senseless on the floor.— 
When she recovered, she found her husband 
chafing her temples, and expressing the ut- 
most anxiety for her safety. “I have been 
unworthy of your affection,” said the fair 
penitent * but spare me this ignominious fate, 
take me back to your home; and never mufe 
shall you have cause to reproach me.” Her 
husband, who loved her with unabated af- 
fection, hotwithstanding all her levity, at last 
releutetl, and the same coach drove her back 
to her home, where hot one of the domestics 
(a trasty man Servant excepted) hed the léast 
suspicion of what had occurred. As sdon as 
her husband led her to her apartment, she g 
dropped on her knee and implored his pardon, 
told him the extent ofall ber debts, =. 
him to take her to Zrtphen for a few weeks; 
and prothised so to reduce her expenditurt, 
as to make good the sum she had sv inconsid- 
eratély (itownaway: = ~- | , 

Allowing for the exvessive terror she felt 
wheii instead of being driven to = *s rout 
she was proceeding réund the ramparts out- 
side the city gates, which she could nat whol- 
ly overcome, she spent the happiest evening 
of her life with her “husband; and from that 
day abandoned her former career of dissspated 
folly, and became all that her busband desir- 
ed, a good wife, and an affectionate mother. 





How To cera TIGHT Rinc or# F 
GER.—Thread a needle flat in the eye with 
strong thread—pass the head of the needle 
with care, under the ring, and ‘pull the thread 
through a few inches towards the end: wrap 
the long end of the thread tightly round the 
finger, regulariy, all down to. the nails to re- 


duce its size. Then lay hold of the thread 
and unwind it. The thread pressing aguinst 
the ring will gradually remove it from the 
finger. This never failing method will re- 
= the tigtest ring without diffisulty, how- 
swollen thefinger may be.—Li 
Ti aeverpenl 
Sens 


A law in England, requires that tha boilers 
of steamboats shall be tested quarterly” at 
three limes the strength they are licensed to 
use—henuce we hear of no accidents. 
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‘Sir Roger de Calveriey’s Ghost. 
tay ise hormless fai 
sett Doss na pagel teoteck win wt? 
— ———This thing of darkness = - 
I acknowledge mine.— The Tempest. 

The little village of Calverly, about six 
miles from the fown of Leeds, is one of the 
most beautiful and pioturesque that can be 
found in the west ridiag of Yorkshire. The 
whole of the riding may iudeed, challenge 
competition, for the richness and variety of its 
scenery, with any place of similar extent in 
the kingdom ; and, among the many charming 
spots which it contains, Calverly is entitled to 
the pre-eminence. The road from Leeds to 
this villaze is prett¥, even now; but, at the 
time to which this tale relates, it was infinite- 
ly more so. Calverly wood, which the neces- 
sities of subsequent proprietors have, reduced 
to very modest dimension’, extended in the 
seventeenth century fornearly four miles to- 
wards the town of Leeds. The river Aire ran 
through a pert of it, and bounded its -extremi- 
ty, where a latge wooden bridge was thrown 
over it. 

There is not a child (not to say an old wo- 1 
man) in the neighborhood but knows—and, if 
you should doubi the fact, will swear—that 
this wood is haunted by the ghost of Sir Ro- 

r de Calverley, who was pressed to death 
in the reign of Edward IV. in consequence 
of his refusing to plead to an indictment a- 

inst him for murdering two of his children, 

me of what lawyers cal! the “ancient peo- 
ple” have even seen the ghost with their own 
proper eyes, and all the inhabitants know 
somebody who has seenit. The story goes, 
besides, that the hours of the spectre’s ap- 
pearance are between twelve and one o'clock 
at'midnight ; and that he will leap behind the 
traveller as he passes through the wood, and 
ride on the horse’s crupper to the next running 
stream. 

-That the ghost did once appear, and act in 
the odd manner here imputed to,him, cannot 
be doubted ;. because the facts, as they are de- 
tailed in the following history, are as true as 
any story that everewas told. 

The whole of the dameio on which the vil- 
lage of Calverley noWPétands, and the wood 
just mertioned, as wel, asa noble mansion 
called Calverley House, the very ruins of 
which ha¥e disappeared, were in the beyin- 
ning of the civil wars the property of the Va- 
; mily.—Soon after the commencement 

" ofthe troubles, Sir Ralph Vavasour died, and 
left the honors. and the estates of his ancient 
house to be#upporte] by his only son. 

Sir Edward Vavasour was ofa temper whol- 
ly unfitted for the times in which it was his 
lot to live. He had availed himeelf of all the 
advantages which his rank and fortune afford- 
ed him ; and, after beingcarefully educated at 
home, had passed several years in France with 
his maternal relations, who were of one of the 
figst families in that conntry.qMis mind was 
highly, cultivated, and ai his habits wali of 
that polished and refined kind which gan only 

Y ired by a residence in courts, and the 
of enlightened and noble persons. .On 
to England he was soon acknowl- 











British nobility. ‘The king ished him 


by his favor ; andthe winning suavity ofthe © 


youthful baronet’s manners; added to his acs 
complishments and personal advantages, meade 
him an universal favorite with the inhabitants 
of the court. , 

He had married, shortly before his father’s 
death, the Lady Margaret Butler, distant re. 
lation of the Ear! of Newcestlesend this union 
cemented that intimate friendship which « 
congeniality of taste had -already | be- 
tween Sir Edward afid that gallant 
man. 

The state of the times obliged him 6 re- 
tire to Yorkshire, us well to take possession of 
his paternal estates as to repress by his pres. 
ence some ofthe disorders which were begin- 
ning’to manifest themselves. The influence 
which a landlord then possessed‘ever his'ten- 
antry could not be loosened by any very sud- 
den process, because it was the consequence of 
numerous end almost paternal kindness on-the 
part ofthe superior, which the inferiors duly 
appreciated ; and it was then no less the de- 
sire than it must always be in the interest of 
both parties to support each other, te 
this feeling on the part of his tenants; the 
trict in which Sir Edward resided, was com- 
paratively tranquil ; and he remained at Cal- 
verley for some years, a quiet but not anmin- 
different, spectator of the events which took 
place, and without: fiading uny occasion ‘to 
take an active part in the contest, which raged 





around without reaching him. . 

The pernicious contagion of e did, at 
length, however, |. Calverley; and Sir 
Edward saw with t’ pain thal be bad no 


alternative but tc take up armsagainst the 
parliaméntary power, whose object, (howev 
just might be the pretenceson which they 

set out,) now seemed to be the establishment 
of a tyranny at least us hateful as that of the 
worst kings. Sir Edward was full of that true 
anb fervent courage which springs from @ per- 
fect rectitude of principle and reason, but he 
was nevertheleess reiuctant, to become @ sel- 
dier, Afier jhe description which -has bees 


given of his character, it will be seen that fear _ 
(a sensution {0 whieh, indeed, he wasa total ~ 


stranger) had-no share in.causing this disin- 
clination, but it was induced, because he felt 
he could be more usefully, if not more honor-_ 
ably, employed than in making wa 
cause nothing but the most-sterga 
ing necessity could jastify the 
blood in such a cause as that which now 
vided the kingdom, and’ had broken ; 
the most holy and kindly bonds°of 
and ofsociety. Driven, however, to adopt e 
course Which he regretted, he was no gooner 
convinced thet it was ut once i 
inevitable, than he proceeded fo enter” 
it with the utmost elacritys He raed a tre 
of his own tenantry, and taking an affectionate 
leave of his mother, of tris beantifu, you 
wife, and of two lovely :children, “whe 
been added to crown his fhatrifionial felicity 
he placed himself at the head in 
ani@ joined the standyrd of his 
now the Marquis of Newcast 
His activity and skill were © 
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of exposing him in. provertion to the hatred of 
tue qpesite faction. Military rank was offer- 
el to hiv repeatedly, and was us ofien refused 
withou the leas hesitation. Hisreply to the 
kieg himself, aad to his friend the marquis, was 
always the same. He had joined the army 

because he felt it was his duty to support the 
state, whch he saw in danger. The post of 
a mere volunteer afforded him as good an op- 
portanity of discharging his duty; as he could 
lookefer in a mach higher rank, and he felt 
that simple command was most consistent 

with his character as a.country gentieman. 
There were, beside; a sufficient number of 
aspiran:s for promotion; and he might, per- 
haps, have thonght that his openly declining 

to increase the number, would teach some. of 
them to maderate their pretensions < but, al- 

though he had no other command than that 

of ca tain of his-own company, his achieve- 

ments had been of such # nature as to aitract 

the attention of (he enemy no less than of his 

own party, Inthe northern counties of Eng- 

land his name was well known ; aud great a: 

was the reputation of the Marquis of Newcas- 

tle’s forces, he was confessed on all hands to 
be one of its chief ornaments. 

Upte the period of the battle of Marston 
Moor the cause of the king seemed in a pros- 
perous coulition, The event of that conflict, 
however, gave = blow to the royal interests 
which théy never ufierwards recovered. 
Prince Rupert not only insisted upon giving 
the enemy hattle, contrary to the opinion and 


advice ofthe Merque of Newcastle; but he 


@J tn so jous a manner, and so 
entirely took the comman |! out of the hands 
of the marquis, that even if the issue had been 
Jess disasteruus than it was, the latter noble- 
man never coul.! again have endured to bear 
arms in a cause which should place him under 
the orders of the rash German prinze. 

It is not necessary todetail the course of 
that unlucky fight, which after seeming to in- 
cline in favor of either side, ai length termina- 
ted 1n the (otal defeat of the king's troops. It 
is Well known that, notwithstanding the dis- 
content for which the Marquis of Newcastle 
had so much cause, he, and the force under his 
com nand, signalized themselves by deeds ot 
the mogt determined valor ; that they bore the 
whole weight of the enemy's attack ; that ther 
more than turned the tide of the buitle ; 
and that, ifthey had been allowed to fullow 
up the advantages which they had gained; the 
defeat of the parliamentary forces would have 
been certain aud signal. The rashness of 
Frivee Rupert led him into an absurd pursuit 
of ougabvision of the enemy ; while his envy 

the marquis’s superior abilities forbade his 
surrendering to him any part of the direction 
of thebuttle, The uence was that the 
ciose of theday found the much larger part of 
the kyiz's troops arretrievably beaten ; and 
Prinee Ru then retreated with his horse, 
and such of the infantry as chose to follow him 
Within the walls of the city of York. The 
dead bodies of ths Marquis of Newcastle's re- 
giatents marked the position which they had 


taken up iv the beginning of the fight, and: 
Pere Edward with the w. 
disinterested 


from wineh death in ity most overwhelming 
shape had oot been able to force them. 


The Marquis of Newcastle, his staff, and, 
few of his officers, who, being well mounted, 
were able to accompany him, rétreated also 
to York when the face of the fight had 
so desperate, that to stay avy Jonger wus whol. 
ly unavailing. Sir- Edward Vavasour fel 
early in the action; the most | 2 search 
was made for his body on the following day, 
by the orders of the Marquis of New: 
but in vain. A few days afterwards some 
his servants were sent by his mother, whohad 
influence enough to obtain | pape of the 
parliamentary commander this purpose; 
but their endeavors to discover their master 
amidst the disfigured slain were equally fruit, 
less. 

Besides the mischief, which a discomfuture 
like the loss of such a fight as this must aj. 
ways occhsion to the cause of the party u 
which it falls, the secessiow of the Marquis of 
Newcastle was no less injurious te the ki 
The Marquis, very soon after the buttle, ex. 
pressed his inteution of quitting a country, 
which, he said, he was convinced he could 
not save, but which he still loved too well to 
witness its falling a prey tothe rain which 
must necessarily ensue. He withdrew with 
the small number of his adherents who re. 
mained ; and, escorted by a single troop of 
horse, he went to Scarborough, where he em- 
barked on board a ship of his ows, and sailed 
for Hambargh. 

The affliction of the family at Calverley 
may be better imugined then described at the 
news of the defeat at Marston Moor, and the 
death of Sir Edward. All the ordinary forms 
of mourning were adopted; search was made, 
as we havé already Said, for the body af the 
baronet; and this proving uusuccessful, the 
old Lady Vavasour, who was « woman of 
uncommon energy, and whose conduct hail 
eo an her the respect even of such of her 
nei rs as had espoused the o ite part 
wvenueeth without much Jiffioully. pernhecien 
for herself, her daughter-in-law, the children, 
and her servants, to repair to Hull, whereshe 
had engaged a vessel tocarry her to France, 
74 native country. *. 

t now becomes ry toimpart a secret, 
which, if the Rou had : acquaint- 
ed with, would have thwarted th« dowager 
lady’s plans, and somewhat have-frustrated 
the events of this history. Sir Edward Vava- 
sour was uot dead. It is true had 
fallen at Marston ; and it is no less that 
nothing would have induced him to quit the 
field alive, if he had beenin @ situation to 
act for himself. 

At the moment, however, that he fell, 2 
geutleman who was devotedly attached to 
him, and who had always an-uolucky habit of 
interfering in the concerns of other 
happened to be close by him. This was Sir 
William D’Avenant, who, from having been, 
in the “ pipiug times of peace,” merely an 
i courtier“nod poet, had now become « 

ier of some renown ; and, bei 
rent atid retainer of the Marquis, 
trusted with a nominally important 
which somebody else executed for 
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ere: in their less busy times they had capped 
Verses at court, and once clubbed a masque at 
@ royal entertainment, The knight’s duty 
ought to have kept him in York on that day: 
bu: his busy propeusities led him to Murston 
Moor; and when there, his inclivation in- 
duced him to fight near Sir Edward Vava- 
sour. 

Sir William’s courage was of a companion- 
able quality; he could never fight until 
ome ove would set him the example: by 
himself, he said, he felt like one line in a 
couplet, in want of another to rhyme with. 
Hecontessed he wasso indolent, that’ upon 
some eccasions, he would rather be kicked 
than fizht singlehanded ; yet, such wae the s0- 
ciability of his temper, that side by side with 
@ real fighting man, he would lay on like one 
of the Knights of the Round Table, He had 
been mauling all the parliamentarians who 
came within his reach with true poeticel fer- 
vor, bestowing along with each blow sume 
quaiat imprecation or odd nick-name upon 
his adversary.to the great amusement of the 
sokliers near him, with all of whom he was a 
great favorite. Not one of the rogues that he 
smote but he had a jest or a earcasia for ; and 
he had been cracking skulls and jokes until 
his strength and his wit were considerably i:n- 
paired. The conviction that the day was de- 
eidediy going against his party came at the 
same moment that he found himself making « 
short blow and a bad pun, At this instaut, 
too, he saw his friend Sir Edward go duwn 
from a blow dealt to him by a rawboned 
batcher of Tadcaster, who wasa captain im 
the parliamentary army. 

“Kuave!” he cried, as he spurred his horse 
against this ruffian, “thou snalt no more she! 
the blood of man nor of beast ” and rising in 
his stirrups, he cleft the savage giant's head 
nearly asunder, aud brought him down to the 


nd. 

“Thus,” he continued, “lo I revenge my 
friend, and many a score of honest sheep and 
oxen.” 

At this momenta vigorous charge drove 
back the enemy fitthd ‘Sir Willinas, whose 
courage, now that jend was not able to 
back it with his exa began to flag, and 
like Acres’ “to ooze out ut his fingers’ ends,” 
though asan admirable opportunity 40 
return to York, and to carry the prostrate Sir 
Ed with him, where his woun s might 
be + if, indeed (which he very much 
doubted) medical skill could avail them. 

With the assistance of an old soldier, of 
whose life this was the last kind action, (for a 
random shot from a Roundhead blacksmith’s 
petronel sent him soon afierwirds into the 
kingdom of the ghosts,) he placed Sir Edward, 
now nearly insensible, before him on his horse, 
and set off at a round pace towards York. 
He soon found, however. that it was ho; ele:s 
to attempt to reach the city, for a party of the 
"s horse lay before him. To his still 
mortification he saw that he was ab- 
p them: turning, therefore, his 

round, he spurred witho@t spar. 
irly fled away, not knowing or car- 
, 80 that he might distance them. 




















that. moment much too busily employed'te 
think of pursuing him very far. He proveden 
this occasion the truth of his favorite: saying. 
that his greate-t talent consisted in running 
away; aud, after ha!f an hours r:ding, he had 
cumpletely cis anced the soldiers who en- 
deavured to tuke him, and. had blown ‘his 
horse. Night wasnow diawi gin, he alight- 
ed from the charger, amd, Mcsening his girths, 
he avked Sir Edward what he thought would 
be best to du? 

The baronet was too much exhausted with 
the pain of his wounds and the loss of bided to 
answer utany length; but he contrived to ex- 
press his opinion, that, if by'any means they 
could Calverly, it wou'd be better tu@o 
£0, since all hopes of returving to Yok were 
cut off, 

~ Zounds!” cried the knight, * that's ensier 
talked of than done, my dear Sir Rdward.— 
Poor wer here, whom | so named in honor 
of my yod.ather, Shuk«peare, and because 
his biack hide looks mas deep mourning as 
the Danish prince's suit of subles. is t-low.eny 
ikea smith’s fnge. “ What suye® thon, 
tad?” he continued, apostrophizing the steed, 
and pating his neck, “ caust thou carry umn 
duzer: miles beture suppertume? ‘Thou’ lt try, 
{ warrant.” : 

He waked. by the horse's aide for some 
time, until the animal had pretty well recor. 
ered his wind ; and, then mounting hin: again, 
they preceeded at ash«rp pace bye cross 
road, which Sir Ectward was able to dereribe 
to his eumpanion, in : 
- Within about five aljies of Calveriey, Sir 
William perceived a man before him, mount- 
ed on astout gelding. . To acovst him he 
knew was dangerous; but to pussinm without 
doing 20 might enzeuder susp:cions, whi h 
could scarcely be lee nyuriows in his present 
condition, He therefore boldly rede up, and 
civilly saluted him, 

« Whither goest theu, friend?” asked. ths 
stranger, in the snufflng tone adopied by the 
puritans of that day. * 

Sir William found that the stranger, thangh 
not dank, was what is courteously culled 
* rather dieguised.in liquor,” he also knew m- 
stantly of whit de-eri; tion of person he niust 
be, and that he had every thing to fear trom 
him if he should discover who he was, 
therefore replied that he was a clotiner 
to Leeds, and that his com, avin, whe 
before him, had been thrown trom his harte, 
and was so much huri thut he could wut keep 
his saddle without assistauce. : 

“Art thou a frieud to the cause?” asked 
the stranger. i . 

* With all my heart,” replied Sir Wailiam ; 
although he was quite sure that the straiger 
spoke of a very different cause front that to 


which he meant’his own equivocal answer to 


reply. - 
«Thou hast a parsport from Sir E!ward 
Fairfax, then, to travel this road?” said the 
* * 
1 hawes” replied Sir William, to wiiom a 
round le never ost an effurt ; and who, as fur 
as his inveation could stretch, was never with- 


« have authority te imepéet it,” said the 


jou oT & alverley. 
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stranger; and, when we come nigh unto the 
nonet heseption, called by the ungodly the 
Cocks, about a mile hence, thou 
»predace it, before me, that mine eyes 
muy see the truth of tty ways.” 

* Willingly,’ sad Sir William; “but I 
prithee, sir, tell me who it is that this dark 
night bas bought me acquainted with ?;’ 

»* | am Ananias Fats,” replied the other, “an 
unworthy servant of the Lord ; I minister the 
word of the Most High, and fight his battles 
witll the arm of flesh when need is, seeing that 
Pam, besides, a captain of Hewson’s regiment.” 

“We must cat his throat,” whispered Sir 
William to his companion. Art thou that 
holy man,” he added aloud, and with a con- 
venticle twang—“art thou he, whose pibus 
exhiortutions do arouse the lost people, and 
whose speech stirs up their sleeping zeal even 
as the trumpet rouseth the war-horse ?” 

“Yea, verily, jam that unwofthy vessel,” 
replied Brothe Fats. : 

“And how do thy labors prosper?” asked 


Sir Whalli in a similar tone. “Wo the peo- 
is land hearken uate thy counsel, and 
gi¥e ear to thy pious inspirations?” 


* Deaf! deaf!” repiied the other, who 
thought he had fallen in with one of his own 
stamp. “ Were it not the arm pf flesh is strong 
and that | camsmite those who will not be 
pursuaded, this place would be litle better 
than a howling wilderness. Lo! there are 
many who shat their ears and close their 

- understanding the counsel of my lips.” 
ed peuple ! But they 
More brutish class, | 


* rant and & 
wnal the baser 
must beleive.’’ 

“Notalways, for there is a stiff-necked 


generation ¢ven among those who have 
horses and chariots, d whose treasures are 
filled with silver and brass,” 

* Alas! alas! who are such bliud and deaf 
wrelthes? whaare they that, like the adder, 
ure deaf to the voice of the charmer, charm 
he ever so ly?” 

cM many such, my brother; and, 
among others, there is the malignent Lady 
Vevasour.” Here Sir Edward made an 
itapatient. movement, which D’Avenant re- 

“I am uow,” continued the Puritan, 
* on my road, to try once more if I can open 
her eyes tothe sinfulness of her ways, and 
prevail upon her to bring back to his duty her 
_ Wilfal som, who has taken up armis fur the 
man Ww king,” 
eared villain!” whispered 
how,” he »pursued aloud, 
ion to her lalyship?” 

"3 arms are too ‘strong to 
lave their authority for 
do; so that, albeit her ladyship lov- 

the holy ones, | do,pevertheless, ‘pur- 

-~ gojoarn beneath her roof for many 

% < yo have been toki by Brother 

goodly dwelling; and the cook 

is @ man cur O his art, and much skilled 

in the science of of Egypt. 1 

aball tarry theres for it 1s. the duty of the 

saints'te feed upou the substance of the un- 
righteous.” —, 








Whi u ive Ananiss under 
the tfluence of certain potations of ale, was 


telling his sew acquaintance what he me 
do, the latter held a short colloquy in oho 
pers with the baronet. The. result»of their 
conference was very soon puf into. practics, 
Sir William pulled up his horse, and alighted 
under the pretence that he hed cast a shoe, 
Ananias checked his beast also; and, before 
he had time to say a word, he <l himself 
unhorse@iand prostrate, with triend’s 
knee on hisbreast, and his pistol at his throat, 

“If you speak or stir, you Roundhead vil. 
lain,” cried Sir ‘William, “this moment:is 
your last. Now, where is the commisson 
you told me of ?”’ 


Avanias was one of these amiable me) 
who are never fond of fighting although they 
often talk of it; and he wasnot so drunk bat 
that he knew two men against one were oilds, 
particularly when the one man is on the broad 
Of his back, with a loaded pistol only halfan 
inch from his throat, 

“ Spare my life, gentle cavalier,” said the 
prostrate Puritan. “Let me live. and you 
shall have al! [ possess.” 

“If you had as many lives as are in 
Plutarch, | would not spare one of them 
unless, in the first place, you give me the 
commission,” repeated Sir William. “Where 
is it thou wicked Ananias?”’ 

“In my saddle bags,” replied Ananias. 

“Clap them on our horse, Sir Edward,” 
said the knight to his companion, who, not- 
witstanding his weakness, had alighted, and 
now immediately transferred the bags to 
Hamlet's back. ; 

* And now,” said Sir William to the Puri- 
tan, * if fb shalbspare thy forfeit life, and give 
thee another chauce with the old one to save 
thy soul, wilt thou take thyself away from 
this neighborhood ? for | sware to thee, upon 
the word of one that hates all Puritans as 
much as he hatés the great devil, who is the 
father of them and thee, that, ifthou art found 
within thirty miles of this place for the - next 
month, I will spoil thy exhortations for ever. 
Dost thou promise to obigy ?” 

“ Yes, verily, I force,” 

* And withcut anyrof these cozening dou- 
ble-meaning reservations for which thy broth- 
erhood have become so famous ?” 

“So thou wilt spare mz life, 1 promise,” 

, not 


said the elder. ' 

“ Why, then, I think I will spare 
for any love of thee, but because I hate the 
blood of all thy race, so nruch that 1 would not 
even let it out when I can avoid it: But gives 
me thy sword,” he said, as he loosened the 
sword-belt of the elder, and handed the 
weapon to Sir Edward, “and I think, too,’ 
he added, “I will have thee change clothes 
With me.” 

Hé loosed his grasp a little, and helped 
the Roandhead to rise, but: still. kept his. 
pistol near enough to make an impression 
on him. ’ pd 

* Now, then,” he said, < 
speedily! ‘it is a naughty 
in,’ but thou must strip. . Be 
thou wert never before ho 
valet de chambre. Come, thy. d 
and the reat of the sheep's clothing in which, 
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iia dost ensconce thy wolf’s body. Come 
skly {” and he added a blow with the pals 

hae fv sword to quicken the tardy opera- 
tions of the elder, who, with many wry Jaces 
and great reluctanee, did his bidding. | 

Sir William. then transferred hig pistol to 
Sir Edward, with a particular request that. 
if the Pur evinced the least symptoms of 
treache erefractoriness, he would be so 
obliging “to shoot him through-the head 
without hesitation or ceremony. 

Sir Edward promised; and the knight 
stripped off his own umform with great de:- 
patch, making Ananias put it on, while he 


’ assumed his garb, 


When the exchange was completéd, Six 
William pinioned Ananias’ arms, and helped 
him upon his horse; after which he tied his 
legs very effectually beneath the auimal’s 
belly. 

He'then went to the road side. and cutting 
up a stout thistle, he carefully ued it.under 
the tail of the elder’s steed. 

“ There,” he said, * Ananias; “ks I have 
prevented thee from smiting thy charger’s 
sides with thy spurs, [ have provided for thy 
rapid joursey by putting a goad to ‘his tail; 
and, as the beast looks to have mettle, I war- 
rant that be will not slaken bis pace.” . 

As he finished speaking, he gave the horse 
a smart blow, at which he set off in a gallop ; 
and the incessant motion of the thistle, which 
at every bound stuck aguinst his funks, soon 

* increased his pace, to the terror of Ananias, 
who went off hke Mazeppa on his wild horse. 
“ Away ! away! and“on they dash = 
Toreuts less Tapid and less ragia® 

The elder’s journey was ugbw@ery long : the 
horse, maddewed by the constant stinging in 
his rear, kept on with unabated speed uutil he 

ereacheil a videlie ofthe parliamentary army, 
placed about ten miles short of York?) The 
horse, attracted by the lifht of the soldier's 
fire, bounded towards it: the guards, seeing 
a man.in the royal uniform ridiag up to them. 
betook themselves to their arms; and, befure 
Ananias, who wa® breatiless with fright, 
could make himself erstood, he was shot 
through the head by particular friend and 
townsman of his own, Tribulation Holdiast, 
who had.guitted his trade of a cobbler to be 
come a corporal in Cromweil’sregiment. Ai- 
ani pe had been companivous in wicked, 
n i their boyhood upward, and had 
both taken to the thriving trade of bypocrisy 
justat that time whenevery body who knew 
them predicted that the gailows must be their 
iasvitable fate. They hud both been poach- 
ers and deer-stealers; ‘lribulation had “a 
habit of squinting, and was always reckoned 
wecrack shot by might, orat other im 
and unseasonable times ; but his skill was nev- 
er advantageous to the rest of the world, ex- 
ing ou this occasion. ~ When he examined, 
.by <hefire-light, the face of his prey, he was, 
i to find his oid friend Anagias, and 
so tosee him beand band foot, 
uniform of the Marquis weas- 
He was however, sure ‘that 






he, with the assistance of hif'tomraves, dug a 

hasty grave, in which the carcass and. 

“memory of Ananias Fats were buried ir. 
Sir, William @’Avenant keew ; 

and, if he had, he would have cared d 

—about the rogue he had thus seat headlong ; 

to mé@et his fate. Sir Edward—who, faint A 

and exhausted as he was, had not been able a 

refrain from laughter at. the manner id - 

which D'Avénant hed stripped the Puritan, 

and then dismissed him—now asked his frie 

what he piirposed doings? : * 
“J do mtend, with your hoenor’s af : 

h@ replied, “te preseut myself at. Calverley 

Hull, in the yererable iier of Anania’ 

Fats. , It would be something dangerous, as 

well (othe good ladies there as to our. own.in- » 

significant throats, to appear in our. proper 

persons, ut thisyuneture; I prepose, therefore, 

to go first, and sound the place; after which | 

will return to you, und effect yourentry. Do 

you approveret this?” j 
“Do as you will— your ingenuity and dis- 

cretion are the best. qualities in the world to 


rely upon in. danger; and, just now, Sam real- 
ly somuch exhwusted that I am- 
pRble of any exertion.” -s 
“No matter, gentle cavalier; E will p 
ate this zealous brother so to the life, 
you could see me, you would be fain te 
out, with Pulstaffl's hostess,“@ rare! he 
it as like one of these harlotry players as-ever 
I see.” 
“| believe,” ‘he * 
onwards, that | 9 yurvier an-acting” =} " 
planet: the ‘thep 
and unless these p j 
ceed in rooting out fas they threaten to do, 
the drama from this nation, } believe 4S eheil 
take up with poetryy and the stage ‘at jyst, 
All this comes of having a dramatiet for my 
godfather; if any other than geutle Wit 
b Shakespeare had held me over the, font, = 
might have ercaped so beggurly a Wat; but ~~ 3 
hang care! | would wot exc’ e such spon- ew IY 
sor for a better— even. itt idvever saw 
a better, which | duwbt. oe 
hey pow approncl.ed Calverley Hall,and, 
by Sir Edward's directions, rode through the 
park to a small sammer-house, which stood at 
the end of the garden. Here the poet assisted 
his friend to alight; ‘and, he bestowed 
him safely upon a couch, he “his herse 
into the carriage road, aid trotted up ata 
smart-pate to the great eritrahce,” 
ping for some tine with (he of hi 
pistol at the dour, he heart 
along the spacious hall; @f 
gs wicket in the doc 
iw the white head of oll 
peeping through its 5 = 
“How now? who knoe 
o’night?” wus adked 
* Verily, one of the breghts i 
to commune with the  Vavagou 
red the knight, in teu etd 


had assumed, ‘ 
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“ | have Generdf'F airfax's commission to euter 
dwelling” 4 
This is not General Fairfax's house, but 
on master’s, Sir Edward V@¥asour; apd, un- 
. fess you have his commissian you enter not 
Here.” A good dea! of «rambling about 
“ crop-@) ed canting thieves” fotlowed#which 
was not quite distingt. 
* Do you then resist? and must I use force?” 
*.“ Vow must do just as you lke, only | tell 
that T havea fireluck bere; and Ralph, 
rdaier, has gayen avother, which he’l! 
fire the other side of the house when he 
hears mine; and, this pitch dark night, we 
ean veither of us tell one o’ the brethren, as 
you cali yourself, from « housebreaker; so, 
unless thy hide be buliet-proof, ‘ware making 
any disturbance here,” 


(Concluded in eur next.) 





The Farewell to Earth. 


By Lady E. 8. Wortley. 


Mast, mast I die? leave all I've kived or known, 
or cheristd, cal’d and dreaw’d my own, 
bt world, this tw air and sky, 
This home of love ; mimst, luie! e 
O! ve :utiful bas life serene d auto me, 
{ awey! thou ghastly mystery ! 


Yeuth'’s fushing characters o’er paint my cheek, 
Round my bright path ihe gliu’riag mowenls break 
Ln sudkiew star showers, or sult verual =, 
‘Til bife but wears the ruse’s suinptuous ere 
heart is verne on gusts of quives ey,— 
fate fs fervid happiuess = ' 


is given 
my he gus ie 
Hswchag sn why 


“ty 
A chain winds rowni we witu ench wor ving ray. 


Flow ean I, poor reluctant trembler, part 
From the veiov'd ues of my yearniug heart; 
» Hew ture bs lis wy le gering, —e sight away 
From the fa: glories of the 


wiles cre . soee dont ow sweetly round, ” 


nee winds are faintly flowing 
leaves avd flowers of June’s be- 


Fven 


wing; ‘ 
hapa the world, and oo his vw 











"Hudson Forum. 

Ata meeting of the members of the Hudson Forum, 
held at "s Office on the evening of the third 
instant, t officers were unanimously elected, 

AMBROSE L. JORDAN, Esq. President. 

J. D. MONELL, Esq. 

KILLIAN MILUSBH, Esq. 

CAMPBELL BUSHNELL, Esq. \ V. Presidents, 
MK. KUFUs KBED, 

MK. SAMUEL ANAULE, 


OLIVER PERKY BALDWIN, bce. & Treasurer, 
The following questioa was d for discussion, 
“ Are the principies of the American Coionization So- 
clety more deserving the support of the people of these 
Baisec States, than those of the Auti-Slavery Soviety " 
Rev. JAKED WATERBUKY was elected to deliver 
the opening Address. 
The next meeiing will be held at the Court-' 
on Wednesd»y evening, the 18th at half past 6 o'clock. 
0. P. BALDWIN, Secretary. 








Fire anv Loss oF Lire.—Between three 
and four o'clock ov Friday morning last the 
citizens were aroused by the cry of fire. It 
proved to be the buildings owned and occupied 
by Mr. Burchsted, Burchsted & Barnard, and 
Dr. Frary. The fire it is supposed commen- 
ced in the work room of the extensive hatters 
shop of Burchsted & Barnard, which was en- 
lirely consumed together with the dwelling 
house of Mr. Burchsted and the dwelling of 
Dr. Frary. By the most spirited exertions of 
the firemen, the flameg were extinguished, and 
the dwelling house of Mr. G. Gardner savéil 
with trifling daamge. The amount of dam- 
age is eritmated at about $5,000, Burchsted 
& Barnard, we understand was insured on 
their buildings $2,400, and Dr. Frary $1,200 
on his building, and on personal property. 

We have tor death of Mr. Alfred 
Taylor, one of the firemen atiached to Hook 
and Ladder Company No. 1, who was killed 


in pulling down a lumber shed standipg at the 
: west end of Mr. Burchsted’s Lwelingihoune 
indus- 


Mr. Taylor was a fine, promising 

trious young man, highly esteemed by comma- 
nity. He has left a wife and infant child to 
deplore his loss, On Sunday afternoon the 
remains of Mr. Taylor were conveyed to the 
silent tomb, accompanied by the whole of the 
Fire™Department, consisting of about 200 
members; the members of Hook and Ladder 
Co. No. |, to whieh he was attache’, officia- 
ting ag bearers, In the evening «i im- 
preesige tuneral discourse was 

Universalist Charch, by the 

taker, which was attended by the 

and a large aumber of the fire 
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by the fire department for the purpose of ob- 
taining money tgbe applied! for the benefit of 
the widow and child of the deceased, 





For the Magoolia. 
The Effect of Knowledge . 
Knowjedge is power.— 

The diffusion of Knowledge is- the means 
by which the human ragesean arrive at the 
state for which our maker destined it. It is 
the only mediam through which those shades 
can be dissipated which have so long enveloped 
maokind. This almost impenetrable barrier 
that has for ages presented its broad front to 
the world, can in no other way be razed from 
its foundations and demolished. a 


Ignorance from time immemorial has had ’ 


its followers, and perhaps more loyul subjects 
were never seen. ‘The iron sceptre has never 
yet been wreachedfrom its hand; but with 
the grasp of a lion it has clung to its*prey 
till its yoke is borne with pleasure, and pre- 
ferred to the tiara of the erudite, and the dia- 
deins of sages and philosophers. An extended 
sway is still in its possession—it continues to 
trample upon the necks of countless numbers ; 

and how few there are that have extricated 
themselves, compared with the innumerable 
host over whom its releotless tyranny “is ex- 
ercised. Century after century has parsed 
off the stage of action, eushitouded in the 
thick mists of superstition and idolatry— 
plunged in all the vices and profligacy im- 
maginable—rolling in luxury und affluence— 
unrestrained by the laws of morality or 


With what a thrill of borrer doe we con- 
template the scenes transacted under regal 
government in the time of an Alexander, a 
Hanibal, a Scipio, and others whose games 
havé been transmitted to us. Cruelties and 
inhumepities that we shonid be inclined to 


* disbelieve, were it not for the strict regard 


historians had for the troth, are depicted upon 


“evéry page of history. The muriering o! 


infants—the immolating of men upon altars 
dedicated to their gods—the torturing of 
prisoners, all tend to show us the almost ex- 
tricable abyss of ignorance into which those 
whe lived at that time were sunk. A Gulti- 
vated mind would have raised them from their 
degraded condition, and restrained them in 
their jous acis; it would hares taught 

of appeasing their gods by the 

uma beings, to appease their 
own « by acting justly and gener- 
obsly. Tastend of paying adoration to images 


; * 4 


spurn polytheam #® a debasing, 
religion, ealculat€d only to rivét the chains of 


such yjsions greet not our eyes in thipage— 
we do not behold the triumphal entry of the _ 


conqueror, with captive ‘kings-to griee hig 
chariot—we do not witness the feuts 
of the paleestra and ci ; butit 

the influence of learning that we have ‘been 
led to consider them as belunging rather fo 
irrational beings than man, and as ill eom- 
porting with the high dignity an intellectual 
being ought to ussume, - . 

By reverting to past ages, Wwe are led more 
fully to appreciate our own advantages, silt 
to reahze the high and important station 
which we occupy, With what interest do we 
look back to the days when the pi 
animated by the Jove of libétty 
track less ocean, and moored their 
the wild New. England shore, where 
might enjoy the freedom of thought, unimo- 
lested by the petty jealousies whicly distracted 
the land they left. Then it was that the saa 
of liberty began to dawa upon this 
continent, and . iveni 
far and wide, and 
us it. by the pow 
slumber of ages, to 
over the community, aud illame the earth, 

No proof cun be advanced more conelusive, 
and that will serve to illustrate the priseiple 


laid downy that Improvement ia is 
only through knowledge, indice 
own country affords, C 
state of society in Anériannuiiiaiiea” 
ment and elegance to that which prevailed in 
the infancy of this great republic, aiid) an. 
astonishing difference will be perceived. » Old 
p things have indeed pasted away, and all things 
have become new ;” and how shall we account 
for this wonderful change except we admit 
the fact, that cultivated mi M e 

and sole authofs of these: 

some fifty years ago, our fatoers hag 

that this coustry Would one day ate 

the lofty eminence whieh ¢! 

would have been 

-of a distempered 

effectual has this revel 

about, that the man 

cate hardly oredit wit. 


wh. ch pristine i 
a 
for new discoveries, and 





them to the. worll—to ¢ 


illiteracy stronger and stronger. It is, trag ® 


* 
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science and dilfuse a lively iwterest through 
society. * . 

Bat when we look upon The other side of 
this fair picture, wefidd not a little to dis- 
courageyand incline us to believe it isan im- 
posible task, and more than in vain to attempt 
to bring the@rhole human race under instruc- 
tion. meny there are that congratulate 
themsel¥8 upon the general diffusion of know- 
ledge, while there are so many barren epots 
—so many fields that are yet uncultivated, 
and have not received any. benefit from the 
light of science. How many are apt to flatter 
themselves that the work is dune, and lie 
down inactive, when this noble enterprize is 
WEggust bezaa—when a few stragzling rays, 
of light have shot through the gloom that 
hangs over us, only toshow usmore clearly 
the situation we are in, ant to lead us to 
in ith ineréksed exettinp and untiring zea) 
till coraer of the glabe is enlightened, 
and supplied with the means of information. 

Should this ever be the case, what a change 
would there be in the aspect af things—what 
@ renovation. would ensue. Political jargon 

"and strife would be abolished; amity and 
friendship substituted in ite place. No longer 
would politica! demagog ues spread their in- 
fectious principles wo corrupt the minds of a 
people unenslaved by.ignorance, but genuine 
patriotism would urge them forward in a 
career of usefulaess—the goa! would be their 
country’s. welfare and presperity; . wars 
mrould no more devastate the Jand, and des- 
troy its thousands of human beings ; weapons 
of war would be converted into agricultural 
implements, and the minds of thie whole human 
race (lirned to some higher, nobler object ; 
the Pancorous enmities now ekisting between 
nations would be done away, and the banner 
of peage hung out in every island in the ocean 5. 
every port would be thrown open to ihe in- 
gress and egress of vessels; commercial ships 
would be uniading in al! countries, and sup- 
plying them with the produce 6f their climes. 

_When that day shall in, then 
anit betruly said that we &fe an enlightened 
inielligent people, and you might as well at: 
tempt‘o turn the earth rom its course as to 
expect to effect it by agy.other means than 

‘the diffusion of “Rnowledge,.’ Government 
‘expenéés would also decrease; ‘asthere would 
be oc need of a standing are —no navyto 
protect us against the “ipeuesions of enemies, 
andito draw upon thespublic revenue for thajr 
and by thep'me@ans vur public coffer 
. Né. fail for idternul improve- 

al enjoyment. 


 - 


Bat there js another object not inforialis 
any that have been mentioned, that woald he: 
promoted to a great extent, a in fine, the 
only object, (comparatively Speaking) that is 
worthy to be sought for, and which. is calcu. 
lated to raise the humam species to a state of 
superior excellence: that is, the religion of 
him who formed us rational and immortal 
beings. “Let the kaowledge of that blessed 
revelation to man. be disseminated, and fis 
requisitions be understood, and the church of 
Rome must totter from itsbase. The infernal 
inquisition and rack must be swept from the 
face of the earth; the heilish designs, decep- 
tions, and practices of the officers must be 

‘ to the public eye, invested in their © 
form, which perhaps would be more 
ling to the sight than we are aware of; 

for where ignorance is, there only can its 
doctrines flourish. Infidelity would be rooted 
out from ils strong holds, ¥ exterpated from 
the land as a capricious Whim. Every ua- 
scriptural theory would vanish before the 
blazing light of truth, and all nations: under 
the whole heavens bow down before the One 
Immutable and Eternal God. F. M. 





For the Magnolia. 
_ Whe Brother’s Return. 
Oh, thou art chang'd! if’ vain 1 seek to"trace, 
Une lingering look, that ty.sweet boyhood wore; 
One playful smile that time will not efface, 
From my fond memory’s, t:easur’d, sadden’d store. 


And this~even this, hath Wim’d with strange regret, 
My presebt joy, but oh! forgive my tears; 

Thy sunny youth, my heart cannot forget, 

And memory shriuks from the sad change of years 


And yet, full well L knew thou couldst not be, 
The same bright being of thy childhood’s day, 
Whose laughing eye and merry bursts of glee, 
W uis'd the long hours of wintry eve away. 


Thytabeek hath lost its youthfnl raddy glow, 

And o’er thy brow is written marks of thought; , 
And yet I would not weep could I but know, 

That absence in thy heart no change hath wrpuglt. 


Convince me “by thine eyes full tenderness, 

Thy san! can feel no change, but loves me yet; 
Then will my*heart rise in sweet thankfaloess, 
And with it joy shall mingle no regret. c.D. 


wt PAW 2 ET ee TT 
Married,” 

At the Friends Meeting House, in Chatham, 
on the 7th iust, Mr. Wesley Finch, to Miss 
Maria Coffin, daughter of the lute Capt. Utiah 
Coffin; all of the above place. « 
aa tr) 

’ Died, i 

At Athens, on Saturday last, Benj 
min, aged 53. 

In Ghent, on the 24th inst. Wait Demming 














in the 53d yew of his age. 
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For the Magnolia. © | 
The Consumptive. 
“Why do I Hager? Path not the autuninal flowers, 
Which spread their fragrance through my lovely room, 
All sunk beneath stera winter's chilling powers, 
Nipt in their bright and blossoming perfume. 


The vine clad hills, the late green sunity fithis, 

Hath changed their bee, their fresbotts Bow bath past ; 
No more the trees their ripened treasures yteld, 
While through their brancht3 rvars the wintry blast. 


1 feei no more the joyous hopes of youth, 

No kindred Learts, no early friends are near, 
They too, have pass’d away or Jost their truth, 
All! all, ave changed, why do 1 linger here? - 





Sweet flowers of Autuma, wily like you, 
Did I not perish at the first rude breath, 
Of a cold world? and thus while life was tiew,- 
Vacuasclotis of its winter, slik w death? 


- a2 





For the Magnolia. 


TALE. 
Ry unlined Lovelace, Gent. 


= Without our hopes, without our fears, 

Without the home that plighted love endears, 

Withgut the smite from partial beauty wen; 

Ob! what were man? A world witboat a sun. 

Campbell. 

On the ection shore of the Thames; about 
seven miles from the metropolis, are to be 
seen the remains of a castle, once the property 
vf one of Bagland’s haughtiest. Lords:. Sir 
Christopher Oswald happeaing to be of noble 
extraction, stood aloof from all the peers in 
the neighborhood, maintaining a demi-court 
at the magnificent castle above mentioned. 
His only confidant and greatest friend was 
Arthur Dunlap, Esq. an elderly gentlemen, 
but wealthy withal, residing in a beautiful 
chateau on the other side of the river ; is fine, 
so strong was the friendship of these two old 
éronies, that each entered into a voluntary 
compact, by which Sir. Dunlap to” 
bestow his infant and only daughier Rose, 
upon his (Sir Christopher’s) infant and ooly 
son Henry, when each should become of 
proper age. / 

The young ones'grew up, an@ received the 
fist‘ rudiments of education together; and 
such was their mutual affection, that there 
seemed to be no danger of their thwarting the 
wishes of the old ones. 

Indeed nature seemed tired of having het 
own way, and yielded for once to the manage- 
inert of a couple of wise ones: ; 

at sixteen, was the acknow- 
of every party which she glad- 

é presence. Ter father had 
taken care of her education ; and apart 
from her natural beauty, such was the happy 





expression of her 
truly one of those 
without effort; anf ubedemoe Sit ta i. 
To Heary, who bud made a formal acktoW- 
ledgement of his putsion, her love"war ardent - 
= ae Bat he was dob totelite 
: having finished ‘his studiesat “homie, he 
ae to the UVaiversityé et Seat 
From this place ste had ‘Vettes 
from hifi, though, by the by, expressly agdiiiet 
the orders of the Reverend Presidént, Who 
held, that any communication with thesweeter 
part of the creation during term time, wag a 


deretiction of duty; ill befitting ‘a studedt ‘of 


mbridge. 
For four years affairs went on’ 
the end of whieh, Oswald 


than which w 

mind of the Bd 

castle the old man embraced bim ‘he 
paternal affection, gtve & holiday to wil Mis 
servants; and a rich feast in thé evening. 
Henry Oswald was accompanied on his retutn 
by a young Spaniard of a powerful fam 
who received the same welcome aé the sob, 
having been his chum at thé University. Don 
Ricardo was « young man of superior ediiea- 
tiomand a¢comp!ishments; but when th 
of a fiery and irritable temper which rar 
failed of uceomplishing its object.” From the 
moment he saw. Rose, he began tor fofm 
schemes to possess her; but being informed 
of her destination “for Oswald; his . brow 
darkened, for he had sworn to + rata 
yet, thinking. that “all was fair in love,” he 
determined to accomplish his objects: An oc- 
currence which took place a few days. after, 
gave him an opportunity better to proseente 
his plans, Sir Christopher. was .called,to 
France on business of importance, which, on 
account of bis advanced age, he vonfided. to 
Oswald as his representiye, besides this,, he 


toy eal a shest Soe a 
ee sory a _ 


iard ; bat he 00 ae ‘ 
this quarter, fc rh 


"that bad disposed ¢ h 


Foiled’ in this 
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a vain, Neither did the nightly serenade, 
Ger the open avowal of “how much he en- 
dured,” fursish aught but amusement to Rose, 
Burning with rage, he departed to make use 
ef means which should prove more effective. 
A few afterwards, Rose was walk- 
jag with a friend in a little open park 
bordering.on the Thames. The moon shone 
just as usual in clear nights, while nothing 
could be more reireshing than the hardly per- 
ceptible breeze which just rippled the calm 
aurface of the river. All at once they heard 


the sound of a carriage which was approsch- | 


ing them at its utmost speed. It 

When just against them, and a man 

out, with the assistance of the footman, 
forced Rose into it, and was out of sight 
fore her companion had recovered from the 
first shock of terror. When she did so, she 
hastened to the house with all possible expe- 
dition. The family were very much alarmed 
at her narration, though of the man she could 
give no description, but was sure he was an 
@utlaw, a kidnapper, s second Robin Hood, 
or somebody else; and could she have de- 
seribed bim, the description springing frum 
her distorted imagination, would doubtless 
have, been like Fenelon's caricature of the 

ps. 

“ Geans monstreux qui devorent les bommes.” 
Be that as it may, mounted grooms were des- 
priched in every direction to recover their 
"young mistress, while the young lady was bled 
and putsto bed, and prescribed a profound dose 
of camomile. But where was Rose all this 
time On finding herself in the carriage with 
Ricardo, (for you all suspect it was he,) the 
first thing of course was te scream most vio- 
lantly, and the next to swoon away, which she 


did eo effectually, that at the end of three 


leugues, she lay still senselesss in the arms of 


the honest Welch postillion misgave bim, and 
at the top of the hill he determined to proceed 
no further under such eircumstan- 








the integrity of the postillion, who resolutely 
declared “ bur widna do hur honor’s 


So dent tb Qdekngdien teal c 
situation and supply his place himself, but - 


the application of the leathern thong, from 
the brawny arm of the Welchmen whenever 
he ,attempted to approach, set the valet. to 
dancing minuets so effectually, that he had to 
time for anything else. Tile Don writhedon 
beholding these movements, “Coward,” said 
he, “ seize the reins and hold them fast, | will 
dislodge the varlet,” at the same time leaping 
from the carriage, with coéked pistol in hand, 
tened the poor fellow from his seat, 

the sight of fire arms, jamped from his 

om ran inte the woods. Ricardo 

the bex and took possession of the 


while our heroine lay motionless in the . 


bottom of the coach, having by her screams 
frightened herself into another swoon. But 
now the valet confessing fhat he never drove 
a coach, the Don was forced to drive himself, 
and ordered the valet to close the coach docr 
which he had forgotten todo in his hurry. 


But our heroine coming to berself about this 


time, and seeing the only door of hope about 
to be closed, sprang out in spite of the valet, 
at the same time screaming so violently, that 
the horses took fright, and ran down the 
mountain with all convenient haste, leaving 
the valet in a most pitiable condition, the 


coach wheel having passed over him and ° 


broken his thigh. But the ear of our heroine 
was not now open to thecry of distress for she 
left the poor fellow in the gutter, and ran 
towards home with so much speed, that she 
was soon exhausted, and was just ready to 


sink, when two of her father’s grooms in pur- | 
j suit, came up and conveyed her immediately 


home, where it was three days before she 
reéovered so far as to give an account of her 
forced elopement. But to return to Ricardo. 
rushed down the steep, leaving fragments of 


ats 
at 
‘I 

° 


the coach in their path, while the Don. Was 03 
thrown oat*and left senseless near the foot of 


the mountain. 

When he recovered: his senses, he found 
himself in a magnificent apartment, a beauti- 
fal gil was bathing his temples. He very 
soon recovered, and it was evident that his af 
fection was transferred from Rose to his lovely 


hiro of. all that had happened, ali@'asked his 4 
consent te marry his. sister, also wishing him 


e 








eRRES EEG e saa TENE | 


FEGIERI TER 


giraek 


. 


LPTELT ct 
he ey 


s* 
un 
> 


a be 


om “ 
ee 


» Frathesrdti « 









to return to England as soon as He 
concluded thus, “ I have not yet her 
of my elopement with youtr intended cara 
speea, 08 | wish ou to tell it with your usual 
eclat, on the nuptial night.” Oswald soon re- 
tarned, embraced, his blushing bride and for- 
gave his friend. The double marriage wes 
celebrated with tokens of happiness, and the 
old castle resounded with festivity. 
Pine Orchard,"Dec. 1833. 


Curing the Hysterics. 
Most of us have witnessed more or less of 














routine of a physician’s practice ealls for the 
exercise of more patience than the oddities 
and eccentricities of a women, particularly an 
old maid, afflicted with the hysterics. Per- 
haps also, a greater requisition was never 
made upon the patience ofa physician, than 
was in a case which sometime gince happened 
in a neighboring town. A maiden lady by 
the name of Sally Strickland, who some ten 
re a ie irty, with- 
out being hailed, and much to 








usual in: fears, 
hardly at drenched through 
with the rain which was falling, ip 
and got into a warm and bed, 
he was awakened by a loud rap at the Joor, 
anaes him to get upin 
moment, as. one neighbors 





half awake, hé sprung from 
| to the door to enquire which 
was in eo dangerous a situation. 
the door he was surprised 
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heave to, was attacked with the hysterics, and and 


occasionally supposed herself dying. These 
fits almost invariably seized her in-the night, 
and frequently ata late hour, or during a 
severe storm. But notwithstanding the hour 


































ae THE MAGNOLIA: OR, LITERARY TABLET. 





Ppa: | urerpssteene i “Re arate 
bee get some old gick- 
wal tiotes ee and there will be 
na mere sleep here for afortnight.” Miss 
sprang for ‘but the doctor 
catching up his escaped—but the 
cure was eflected.— Yew England Review. 


Busi zontiallih in the country 
lately add a passionate ditle-doumto a 
lady in the same town, adiivg this curious 
portseript—“ Please to send a speedy answer, 
esl have somebody else ig my eye.” 





To teach & knave,is'to pat 3 dagger info 
the hands of an assassin. 


PARRHASIUS, 


BY N. P. WILLIS. 


~ 
Parrhasias, a Painter of Athens, amongst those 
sian captives Philip of Macedon brought home to 
one very old men; and whem be had bim 
3s house, put him to death with extreme tortyres and 





sorment, the better hy his example to express the pains }- 


aad passions of bis Prometheus, whom he was about to 
paint.—Barton’s Anatomy of Melancho!y. 
stood, gazing forgetfully 
his canvass. here Prometheus lay, 
to the cold socks of Mayut Cancasus. 
2 vitals, and the links 
* Mf the Lenmian festering in bis flesh. 
as the painter’s miud felt through the dim 
stery, and plucked the shadows wild 
ith his reaching fancy, and with form 
ind color cla them. his fine, earnest eve 
Fiashed with a passionate fire, and tne quick curl 
Sat thin nostril, and bis quivering blip 
ere 


3 like the winged god's breathing from bis fight ’ 


“ Bring me the Giptive pow | 
hand feels skillful, and the. shadows lift 
fom my racked spirit airly and swift, 
: Freould paint the bow 
ow aap bended beivens—arouad me play 


such divinity to-day 


Ha! bind him on his back ! a 
ela@ok! as Prometheus in my picture here— 
Qyich—og be faints! stand with the cordial near! 
Now—bend him to the rack! 
Ovetdewn the polsoned links into his flesh! 
Aad tear agape that healing wound afresh ! 


* So! let him writhe! How Jong 
“Wit be live thas? Quick, my good pencil, now? 
What a fine y works upon his brow { 


Ha! erny and strong ! 
: fearfuily he stifes that short moan ! 
! if L could paint a dying groau! 


Pity” thee! so 1 do! é 
the dumb victim at the ahar— 





] 


. a 
hid me rifle ee 2 OORT oF 
My Genes i fount for ts ate 


should bid 
iit 


The yearning in my throat for my sweet 
. 


oo 


All—T would do it alt— . 
t than die, like a dull worm, to ret. on 


Thrust foully in the earth 


to be furgot— 


Oh beavens—but I appal 


, Eee 
Your heaft, old maa! forgive—ha! pe : 


Let bim not faint—rac him till be rev 


Vain—vain! give ner, 


His eye watt 


Glares apace. He does not feel you now— i) 


Stand back! [li paint the 


death dew on bis brow! 


Gods! if he do not dye * ¥ 
Rut for-ene moment—one—till I eelinse 
Conception with the scorn of those calm lips ! 


Shivering! hork! he 
Brokenly new— that was a 


difficult breath— 


her! wilt thou never come on death ? 

Look ! bow his temple flutiers! . 

heart still? Alas ! lift ap bis head * 
ps—Jove, help ! So, he’s dead” 


like a mounting devil 


in the heart 


the unreigned ambition! Let it once 


But play the monarch, and 


its haughty brow 


Glows with a beauty that bewiliders thoug | 
And ynthyones peace forever. : ” 


—— 
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